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* The PREFACE. * 
A 5 Poland les almoſt in the [ume Latitu le with England, la the 


match what ſome ill natur I People have {aid of forme in England, that 
he eafily foreſees this Conforious Age will be aft to mi/-jultge hit, 4 i 
he bad ſome Oblique Meaning, an! that hir way 4 Sey level d as lone 
People nearer Hom? than the Caſtle of Warlaw. | 
is very hard, that a Man cannot Write of the Follies of her Nations, 
but People will be always comparing the with tbeir own. One eu 
ha* thought the Author ha1 Travel A far enough to find out Hiſtories ant 
odd Paſſages to divert us ; but if n:ither China, Poland, nor the In- 


habitants of the Moon will protect Folks from being hang*d, as the 


Trench. man ſail for tinking, go on, Gentlemen, anl if the Cap fn any 


Body let em wear it. Tou are welcome to [ay the Poliſh Grandees re- 


preſent Engliſhmen, but look to it, ye Sons of Cenſure, that 7 


(wear to 4 Man 5 Meaning, an knows his /njile without the help of bis 
Outſide: For if the People your Proſoundity pretends to deſcribe, are af- 
fronted, the Action of Slander” yes againſt you, an net the Author. 
In tie Writing tis 4 POEM, you in the Reading turn it 
into 4 Libel, an you merit the Puni/tment of the M tamerp o. 
Perhaps there is 4 fort of Afinity among the Vittous pars of Mankint 


* 


in al Countries and Climates ; and the Auther dcubts not be uli have 
run the ſame Riſque of Miſconſtruction, hal he Wrote this at Pals as at 


London, that he jhoutt have been Summon'd before the Court of Honour 
for Libelling the Princes of the Blood, the Sorbonne, or the Coun.e!lors 
of Parliament; if very bard is /houl.t fit there and here too. 


Since then big is the Fate of Authors, an! be muſt expect it, he ſub- 


mits, but deſires how*%v.r, that the: Tncbriftian Cenſures will take this 
along with them ani ſo male 2 fru of their want of Charity, Tyat 
wherever the Similuu.le of Character pinches them too cloſe, they wou 


prevent the geverih of the Application 5 re forining the liteneſ I 1e 
Jr won'd then have the d:fned Effect, viz., By prev e im- 


g Picture of autant Devi.s, 261.9 form your 0 

Nor de I apprehend t5e Worll will be leſs Sollicitous about who 1s 
the Author of this: Some perhaps will gue's one, ſome another + and ihe 
Hawkers, 8ey tl! me, will according 10 Cuſtom, cry it about S. tet in 


_ Ie famous Name of Daniel de Fue. An! tho they migbi as wall 
| 7 it was Wrote by the Man in Moon, yes I am content he, or any 
0 


y elſe hui gy away wit the Crelir of it. Tis enough that I am 


our of the reach of the Polith Reſeatments, an cannot be Projected by 


H ien ds, ani all of them in his Intereſt ; and as for the re of the Worl 


they may do their wor ll. 


; am their UVncarcerned Humble Servant, 


»©Anglipoloski 


fa 1 
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Character the Poet has here given of the Poles, ſcems exadtly tIo 


\ the Cardinal Primate, moſt of the Per ſons here taucht ar, being bis. 
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There Poland lies too much her Maker's Care, 
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Profoundly' empty, yet declar diy wile, 
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THE 9 
DYET of POLAND. 


A 


we N Northern Climes where furious Tempeſts blow, "oY 
And Men more furious raife worſe ſtorms below, 
Ac Nature's Elbow, diſtant and remote, 
Happy for Europe had She b:en for w._ 


The World's Proboſcis, near the Globe's Extremes, TY * 


For barb'rous Men renown'd, and barb'rous Names, 


— 


And ſhares the mod rate Bleſſings of the Air, 
juſt as far off from Heav'n as we are here. 
Under the Artick Circle of the Sky, 

Where Vertues ſtreams run low, and Natures high, 

For Heat of Clime too far, of Blood too nigh, 

Temper d for Plenty, plenteoufſy ſapply d, 

With Men ad vanc d in evry Grace but Pride, _ 
A mighty Nation throngs the groaning Land, 

Rude as the Climate, num rous as the Sand- 

Uncommon monitr'rous Vertues they poſſeſs, 

Strange odd prepoſtrous Poliſh Qualities ; 

Myſterious Contraries they reconcile, 

The Pleaſing Frown and the Deſtroying Smile; 

Preciſely gay, and moſt abiurdly grave, 

Molt humbly high, and barbarouſly brave; 

Debauch diy Civil and Profanely Good, 

And fill'd with Gen'rous brave Ingratitude. 

By Bounty diſoblig d, by Hatred won, | 

Bold in their Danger, Cowards when tis gone; 

To their own Ruin they're the only Tools, 

Wary of Knaves, and eas'ly chous'd by Fools ; 


And fond of blind Impoſlibilities ; 
Swell*d with Conceit, they boaſt of all they do, 
Tk oy wh 


. 


Firſt praiſe themſelves, then think that praiſe their Due: 
So fond of flatt ring Words, ſo vain in Pride. 
The World Mocks them, and they the World Deride: 
Vahte themſelves upon their Nations Merit, 
In ſpight of all the Vices they Inherit ; 
So wedded fo the Country where they dwell, 
They think that's Heav n, and all the World's a Hell. 
Their frozen Viſtula they de not forgo, 
For fruitful Danube, or the flowery Po. 
Rapid Boriſtbenes delights them more 
Than pearly ſtreams, or a Peruvian ſhore : 
And Ruſſian Dina dwells-upon their Song, 
Hurried by barb*rous Steeps and Hills, and puſhét along. 
The Land too happy would the People bleſs, 
Could they agree to know their Happinels ; 
Nature with very liberal Hand ſupplies 
Her Situation InfnFciences : | 
The temperate Influence revolves of Courſe, 
And ſpight of Climate Nature works by Force. 
The bounteous Spring the Winters Walt repairs, 
And makes the World grow young in ſpight of years. 
The fruitful Earth uncommon Freedom thows, 
And foreign Wealth by !oreign Commerce flows. 
But Peopl'd with a hard ned Thankleſs Race, 
Whole Crimes add Horror to the milder Place, 
The Bounties by Indulgent Heav'n beſtou d, 
Corrode the Miſchief and debau-h the Blood. 
That Native Fierceneſs which in Chriſtian Lands 
Makes Heroes, and their Poets praiſe commands, 
Here tis a Vice, which rankles up to Feud, 
And Nouriſhes the Gueſt of vile Ingratitude. | 
Pride, Plenty's Hand-maid, deeply taints theic Blood, 
And Seeds of Faction mix the Crimſon Flood. 
Eternal Diſcords brood upon the Soil, 
And Univertal Strites the State Embro1!. 
In every Family the Temper reigns, 
In every Action ſeed of Gall remains, 
The very Laws of Peace create Diſpute, 
And makes them quarrel who ſhall Execute. 
Their valu'd Conſtitutions are fo lame, 
That Governing the Governments inflame. 
Wilg Ariſtroctracy torments the State, 
And People their own Miteries create. 
In vain has Heavy n its choicer Gifts beltow d, 
And ſtrives in vain to do a Wilful Nation Good: 
Such is the Peoples Folly, ſuch their Fate, 
As all Decices of Peace anticipate. 


Immortal | 


. 

Immortal Jarrs in ev'ry Claſs appear. 
Conceiv'd in ſtrife, and Nurs'd to Civil War. 

Such, Polanl, is thy People, ſuch thy Name, 
Yet ſtill thy Sons our Panegyricks claim, 
Becaule their partial Genius is inclin'd 
To think they merit more than all Mankind. 
Imaginary Happineſs will do 
| For nearas many Utes as the true : 
And if the Poles in their own plagues delight, 
Wiſe Heaven's too juſt to let them thrive in ſpight. : 


Great Sobieski had their Crown obtain d, 
| With ſteady Glory thirteen Years he Reign d, 
And none but who ſome Miſchicf meant, complain'd. 
His Conquering Sword made all Men think it fit, 
That he who ſavd the Land ſhould Govern it. 
The Field of Battle he haſt firſt poſſeſt, 
By Sixty Thouſand ſlaughter'd Turks confeſt. 
The fatten d Frontiers felt the reexing Flood, 
And dy d the Soil with Aſiatick Blood. 
The weeping Neiſter half the Hoſt receives, 
Hurries them down to darker Euxine Graves: 
And Mahomet's Inſulting Banners lay 
Beneath the Croſs, his Valour's eaſy Prey. 
With mild and gentle, but with ſteady Hand, 
He rather led than Rul'd the uneaſy Land. 
Fill'd with Important Cares, he ſaw their Fate, 
And all the growing Miſchiefs their own Feuds create ; 
Which made him leis repine, and leſs deplore 
| Ty quit the Crown with ſuch concern he wore. 
Tell us, ye Sons of Policy and Fraud, 
Whoſe vaſt Intrigues your ſelves alone applaud 
Who always plot too deep, and foar too high, 
And Damn the Nations peace you known not why. 
What ail d the Poles, with peace and plenty bleſt, 
| To change for Years of Blood their Days of R:ft ? 


Deſcribe the Men of Avarice and Pride, 
With all Ambitions dark Diſguiſe array d; 
How, for the Nation's Liberty, they Cant 
| Till thole they ſay abuſe it they ſupplant, 
/ 


And then the mock pretended Sham lay by, 

Pleas d with the profits of Authority. 
Stateſmen are Gameſters, Sharp and Tricks the Play, 

Kings are but Cullies, wheedl d in to Pay . | 

The Courtiers Foot-balls, kick d from one to one, 

Are always Cheated, oftentimes Undone ; 

5 Befigd with Flatt'ry, falſe Reports and Lies, = 
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And ſooth d with Schemes of vain Abſurdities. 
The jangling Stateſmen claſh in their Deſigns, 
Fraud fights with Fraud, and Craft to Craft inclines ; 
Stifly engage, quarrel, accule and hate, - 
And ſtrive for Leave to help undo the State; 
For all the ſtrong Contention ends in this, 
Who ſhall the Pow r of doing Ill poſſeſs: 
Envy and Strife are only rais d ſo high, 
Becauſe a Man's a greater Knave than 1: 
But if I can his Place and Wealth ſucceed, 
Hr rails of courſe and I'm the Knave indeed. 
Places and, Penſions are the Poſiſb Spoil 
Will all des pleaſe, and all fides reconcile. 
&Tjs natural to all the Sons of Men, 
To Rail and Plet when out, be Quiet in. 
Long had divided Poland felt the Smart 
Of vaſt Intreagues and Polititians Art: 


As many Men of Character and Blood 


And * Want of Bribes at Government. 


So many Thieves about the Scepter ſtood Pp 


As many Giits th Exhauſted Prince could give, 


So many F,1endshe only feem*d to have: 

The craving Wretches hang about the Throne, 

He gave them all the Nation's Wealth, and all his own. 
Not al: the Conquer d Lands the Turk reſign d, 

Net all the World, had he the World obtain d 

Would their inſatiate Avarice ſuffice, 

Supply their Hands or ſatistie their Eyes; 


Who ſhall unhappy ſinking Poland fave 


What Gitts can clole the Hands that always crave, 
Unſatisfi d as Death, and Greedy as the Grave > 
At evety jult Retulal Diſcontent, 


The Valiant S«b:e5;; had beſtow'd 
MoldactunLands he conquer d by his Sword. 
He thought it juſt that Province to beſtow, 
On thoſe whole Valour helpt to make it ſo; 
But all the wiſer, Men who bad no Share, 
Againſt the Juſtice of the Gitt declare, 
Oblige the yielding Hero to recant, 

And re- beſtow the haſty envy'd Grant. 

But let us, know, ye Men of Poliſh Wit, 
How the Moldguign teels the formal Cheat; 
Let 4. ei reimburſe the Bribes, 
Ravitht to wrong, inſtate the Poliſh Tribes, 
Let all the ſham conveyances appear, 

The Phantoſine Sales, and Fancy*d Purchaſer, 
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Lands without Title, Buyers without Caſh. 
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Not Sacred Oaths can their Allegiance bind 
Farther than by their Intfeſt they“ re inclinfd 
Promoted by Avarice and deep Revenge, 


No Bounds their feign*d Allegfance can ſecure, 
To Day they II ſwear, to Morruw they*ll abjure. 


That ſpread too faſt in their infected Blood, 


The Nation and his own Demands to hear. 


Wile Sobieski, with ſtrong Cares oppre 
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Let ſome true Satyr all that Grievance laſh 


Under the werghty Fraud Mo{davia bleeds, 
And private Cheat the publick Cheat ſucceeds; 
Retrieving. Laws by vaſt Defigns puſh*d on, * 
Cover Wxeat Sobieski's Errors by their own. | 2 ER 
With all theſe Frauds and Feudes, and millions more, | 
Which rack d the Injur*d Poles, and = them Poor, 


Diſmiſt the Throne, and choſe to be at reſt. 1 
Embroil'd he left them, whom Embroild he found, 5 
And Great Auguſtus with his Pow*r*s Enthron“d. 1 


In vain the new Crown*'d Monarch ſtrives to pleaſe, 
Or Cureth* Hereditary vile Diteaſe. 


In yain Confed*rates with the Natiunfs Friends, 
In yain their Laws and Fieedom he Defends. 
The Parties joyn, in grand Cabals they meet 

The Monarchfs healing Projects to deteat; 
Graſp at his Gifts, and ſhare the high Reward, 
But not his Honour or Commands regard. 


With Fawning Face, andawkward Zea] they Cring. 
But all hat can no Royal Bounty ſhave, 


Their factious Thoughts and ſtrong Diſzuſts declare, 


The Monarch willing to diffolve the Feud. 


Summons the General Dyet to appear, 


Satyr look back, Survey the Glorious Roll, 


The Life of Poliſh Power, the Nations Soul, 
| Poland's Collection all the Peoples Breath, 


The Monarch's Safety and the Tyrant*s Death. 


| . 
The Ancient Lords of the r Line, * 5 4 | 


Here 1n their repreſenting Glory ſhine, 

With Loyal Hearts, and ſtrong Induſtrious Hands, 
Ready to hear Auguſtus Great · Commands. a 
The ancient Poliſh Greatneſs to reſtore, | 


| Aſſiſt with Council, and ſupport with Power ; 


What tho among the Illuſtrious Treops there's found, 


Some leſs Polite than ſome, and ſome unſound. 


The Devil among the Sacred Twelve appear d, 
But Devils once known are no more to be fear'd ; 
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The General Votes to Loyalty encline, | Culm, : 
And Miſchief ſinks beneath her own Deſign. | And P 
Satyr, if there's a Pole among the Tribes. | Witht 
Leſs true than Truth it ſelf, tis him thy Verſe deſcribes. | Are Po 
% Hear great Tegusk firſt in Order came 2 2 PE Were 
Of bright, unſpotted, tho ſuſpected Fame. 4 N The 
Youth had fupply*d his Head with parent Wit, And ff 
In judgment tolid, and in Senſe compleat; | That 
The Muſes, him with early Garlands Crown, But w 
Sublime in Verſe, and in his Phraſe profound; | Theſe 
\ Polite in Language, and in Satyr ſtrong, 7 | TheL 
let Kills with al the Softneſs of a Song. Who 
To ſteady Juſtice all his Thoughts encline, And | 
Faithful in Council, able in Defien; | When 
Rais*d by due Merit to the higheſt Truſt, | And f 
The Captious Senate own'd the Merit juſt. The T 
What cannot high Exalted Vertue do > 51 Abroac 
He ſhows this ſtrange unuſual Wonder true, They | 
The Monarch*s Fav*rite. and the Peoples too, | And 1 
His Enemies to his juſt Praiſe ſubmit, 5 | They 
Fly from Eis Satyr and adore his Wit, Make 
In vain they form Impolitick Defigns, „ 
Envy lies buried in her deepeſt Mines. | And c 
For both Sides own this Characters his Due | Sould't 


Always to Poland, and Auguſtus true. . „ ll No Fau 
There Rutki with his early Trophies ſtood Q. Un 
Won from the Swedes upon the Baltick Fleod. Till Sc 
When Conti ſtrove to [match the Poliſh Crown, Till ſc 
And all the Gen rous Poles his Conduct own. | Such 5 

Rigaiskt next, our juſt Applaule Commands, / 5 w1n mA Till {c 


The Poliſh Peace on his wile Conduct ſtands ; And 1: 
High Chancellor in Sobieiti s Reign; | Fins 
And all true Poles woul.l have him ſo again. | | Sets u 
In Law upright, and prudent in the State, I For A 
In Council deep, in Execution great; No M 
, But by the Faction of the Swe les oppreſt, With 


And to make way for Feols and Knaves diſmiſt. IS Pol. 

Amongſt the Poli/h Prelates there appear d | al} Fe Envy 
Cujavia, loved tor Piety, for Prudence teacr'd ; I - J In Sp 
Carelels of Faction or of Party-hate, . IIa Ez 
He firmly fixt to Sobieskics Fate: Alwa) 
Follow d his Fortune, and his Favour ſhar'd, Strom 
And bad the Miter for bis juſt Rewarl. 3 And t 
What tho“ the Mezropolitan declin'd, The M 
And more for Conti*s Monarchy defign*d ; Fas Conce 


Cujavia, all the Primates Place ſupply*d ; 
And Poland, her intended Prince enjoy*d ; 
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cCulm, and Peſuoni, Eccleſiaſtick Peers, 
And Patcherouski, old in Zeal as Years; 
Wich thirteen Sacred Poliſh Miters who ä 
Are Poliſh Lords, and Poli Prelates too, 4 
Were all to Poland and Auguſtus true. 
* Theſe wore the Foliſh Lawrels to the laſt, 

And fixt the Poliſh Liberties fo faſt, 

That Fate it felt cotild not the Band deſtroy, 

But what they once poſſeſt they ſtill enjoy. 

Theſe were the Columns which fo long ſuſtain*d 

The Load of State whe!a Sobiesti Reign'd ; 

Who all the Lines of Government reftor'd, 

And held the S epter while he drew the Sword. 

When he encampt on the Moldavian Plains, 

And freed the Voſes from Mahomer*s Servile Chaim, 

The Turki/: Banners to his Sword ſubmit 

: Abroad his Valour, ant at Home his Wit; 


They fought with Equa! Enemies at home, 
And Equal Trophies to their Conduct come; 
They Conquer d Difficulties of the State 
Make all Men own their Conduct to be Great; 
I And they that ſeek to blame their Management, 
And charge on them hat they could not prevent, 
| Sould tell us in what Age it ſhould be known 
ll No Faults attind the State, no Knaves the Crown. 
A Ungratetul Poland, never will be bleſt 

Till Sobieski's Management's conielt ; | 
Till ſome of his forgotten Ru es reſtor'd | 

; Such Stateſmen weild the Scepter, uch the Sword; | 
ö yn Till ſome ſuch Heads in Poliſh Council fit, 

And ſome ſuch Hero ſhall for Poland fight. 


C 


| 7 , | 
| Finkki,an Upright Lithuanian Peer, N / 4 e 


Sets up for ſinking Poland's Prime Vifier; + 
For Application and Impertinence 
No Man has half ſo much with half his Senſe ; 
With lormal Step, and high Majeſtick Grain, 
Is Polander without, and Swede within. 
"lf Envy and awkward Spleen fit on his Face, 

In Speech, preciſe, but always thinks apace; 

| In Earneſt Nonſenſe does his Hours divide, . 

Always to little Purpole much employ d. 
Strong in Opinion, in his judgment weak, 
And thinks himſeli exceeding Politick. 
The Muſick ot his Tongue is his Diſeaſe, 
Concei ves ablurdly what he 1peaks with Eaſe. 
The Diſcord of his Faculties is Plain, | 
culn He talks with Pleaſure what he thinks with Pain 
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And there tis own'd he ſhows ſome policy 
To make his fluent Tongue his Brain ſupply. 
So Men are pleas'd with ſhadows, io from hence 
The World miſtakes his jingling Tongue ter ſenſe. 
A buſie triflng Stateſmen, proud and dull, 
A thinking, plodding, wiſe, ſubſtantial Fool; 
In all vaſt Poland's far extended Round, 
No Man was known ſoeimptily profound, 
Folite in Words, a {tiff and formal! Tongue, 
Ani (peaks to little purpo e, very long. 
To him Auguſtus gave the Po!tſh Seal, 
And made him Grieffer to the Common-weal. 
They that cou d not his Licenſe firſt obtain, 
Might not go out of Poland, or come in. 
The Publick Safety was the juſt Pretenge 
Tokeep the Swedes trom true Intelligence; 
But the more Genuine Reaſon was the Pence. 
For in his time the Swedes themielves obtaind 
His Blanks to pals their Spies to Poliſh Land. 
The flow unſteady Mannagers appears 
Too hot for Peace, too cold tor Poliſh Wars; 
While charm'd with Foreign Marguerittats Song, 
His ſleeping Orders he delays too Long. 
Whole Fleets attend the Minſtre/s ſofter Notes 
By her the Statesſman jteers, the Members vores. 
Well might the Hren be compaitd to him 
That do cid od Nature with his Touch Sublime. 
The lotty Ceders danc'd his ſofter Airs, 
And lofty Stupid State ſmen bow to hers. 
Of all the Poliſh grave Nobility, 
None acts ſo low that ecer was born ſo high, 
So fond of Liberty he neferendur*d 
The Name of Slave, no, not to his own Word. 
Auguſtus ſa w, and 1oon Miſlikd the Man, 


And found him to the Sweliſh Cauſe encline; fon 
With eazy Skill he read his well known Fate, : 


A uſeleſs unregarded Tool of State. 
What tho“ the Po/i/þDiet was poſſeſt, 
And blindly in his Favour once Aldreſt; 
The publick Banter all the Kingdom knew, 
It mov'd their Mirth and [ndignation too: 
The general fixt Diſlike Auguſtus law, 
Laid by the haughty Thing, and lett him to the Law. 
The Quacking, Mountebanking Tool of State, | 
That neither could be ſittie, or be great, 
Returfd to give us time to let him know, 
gw No Knayes above being told that He is je. 
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Which King's ha Dy d, on purpoſe to Concea! : L 


When Sobieski did the Throne obtain. | 
He grudg d the Crown, tho his own Race ſhou] 
But when in Vice Roys Dignity went Halves, 
He ſtoppt at Rude Aſoldavian Weftern Slaves. 


And ftrives to bring us all to ec 


Antient in Crimes bre 


28 


To Ladiſlaus by Marriages allyd,; 

Tho Int reſted in Sobie sis Line, 

vet to the Swedes he always did incline: 
He kept the Poliſh Caſh in days of yore, 


When Kings grew rich, and made the People poor. 


And fain world now our Poliſh Treaſurers teach 
To make their Monarchs poor, the People rich. 

It Stories known of Old, ſhould be reviv'd, 
Of Leaves torn out, and horrid Facts conniv'd ; 
Of Crimes too Black tor Satyr to reveal. 


> 


Were but the black Record again Renew d, 
When the falle Peer his Maſter's Fate purtued, 
His Picture would tos low for Satyr lye, 

And fink the Wretch beneath Authority; 
Whether the French, the Sax, or Poliſh Race, 
He ever Fawn d, and lookt with anus Face. 


, 


d Reign: 


Now he Repines the Management ſupreme, 


Is not, as he contriv d, reſign d to him: 
For this his Yice-Roy*s Office he laid down. 


Again to Govern, and Amuſe the Crown ; 


But wiſer Councils laid him gently by, 


And left him to bewail his loſt Authority. 
Now he Cabals, the Parties to Unite, 


ace in Spite; 
Courts ev'ry fide to his abſurd Deſign. 


My Soul, his flye, pretended Peace abhor, 


The Brooding Unions Big with Civil War; 
? Rouze ev ry Loyal Pole to Self- Detence, 


Give them for Arms, their Eyes, for Swords, their Senſe, 


For all Men ſee the empty ſham Pretence. 


Old Seymsky was of this intreaguing Band £4 8 

A Polack born, on 2 Goluen Strand; ; | * J 
| up to Fraud and Feud, 

His Int“ reſt at his Maſter's Cott purtitd ; 


A mighty Stock of ill-got Wealth 1injoy*d, 
When Poliſh Troops our Poliſh Lands deftroyd x 
When his dear Country“s Liberties lay low, 
He Filh*t in all the Troubles made them ſo: 


When P#and's Kings the Po!iſh Peers oppref, 
1 5 


Lawrentty next, of Pruſſiz's Royal breed, Bo cy * 3 


And thinks to make the Swedes and Cofſacks join: 9 i * 
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nd Property was made the Monarchfs Feſt, 
In thoſe dear days he kept the Royal Cath, 
And torm*d thoſe Cheats he fince pretends to Laih 
Now he ſets up to fave the Nations Pelf, 
And would have no Man Cheat us but himfelt ; 
Detects ill Practices with eager Vote, 
And rails at Bribes with Mercenary Throat : 
That he ſhould be ungrateful and UInjuſt, 
Diſpiſe the Grace, as he betray*d the Truft ; 
Be proud, be peeviſh, inſolent and bale, 
Nature has painted that upon his face; 
Envy fits rampant on his tottfring head, 
And Reis wrote there ſo plain that every man may read. 
| And now the conſcious Criminal appears, 
Aﬀects to Cant of Polanl's ſuffering years, 
Reproaches little Villains with their Crimes, 
And Rakes among the Evils of the Times. 
That he ſhould Polani's Liherties maintain, 
Who can the wond*rous Riddle now Explain > 
Or, who Believe the Fact, that knows the Man > 
A Penitence for Violence and Blood, 
Some think, indeed, it thou'd be underſtood, 
To Expatiate his ſhare in former Reigns, 
The Stink, if not the Gult ot which remains. 
If that be true, that he ſhould make pretence, 
To Cenſure others for a paſt Offence, 
- Savors of molt prodigions Impudence ; 
W hile he that ought to bluſh at former Times, 
Boidly Condemns contemporary Crimes. 
Immortal Braſs fits on his teſty Brows, 
Hard ned with Bribes, with trauds, and broken Vows ; 
Infernal Feuds flame in his guilty Eyes; 
He ſtarts at Peace with Anger and ſurprize: 
Weatk'ned in wickedneſs, in wiſhes ſtrong, 
A bribe-recerving Hand, and clamouring Tongue; 
ralle to Himielt, his Monarch, and his Friends, 
But to the loweſt ſtep of pride deſcends; 
Abject and Mean, when tortune*s ſtorms appear, 
Proud and Intollerable when“ tis fair; 
Noy in Specch, in Manner Inſolent, 
And awxardly fubmits to Government. 
O ten the Peli Monarchs have efſay<d, 
So much they of his Milchiets were afraid, 
To u in the Bully off with gentle Words, 
And place him in the Claſs ot Po/ifh Lords; 
But he that loyd the Willanies of Lite, 
Aw chend the Air he breath'd to founds of ftrite, 


Accepts the high Command without the Nam 
| Becaifſe he covets Miſchief more than Fame. 
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| That lived upon thoſe particles of fire 


Which nouriſh feud, and prompt the vile defire, 


_ Choſe all the glittering Ofters to deſpiſe, 


Too vain to be made Great, too proud to Riſe; 

Auguſtus try*d him with uncommon Grace, 
Gaye him his Houſhold Staff, and Houſhold Pia 
His Robe of Peer attempted to put on, 
But he put by that Feather to his Son; 
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The Party- Zealot never could reſign 
His dear Speech-making old, contentious fin, 
Relolv*d the Head of Faction to ſupply, 
And as he Livd unbleſt, uneaſy Dye. 
Auguſtus ſaw the ſullen Wretch go on, 


Neither by Art or Bounty to be won, 


His Malice he diſpis d, his Pride contem d; 
And to his juſter Fate the Wretch condemn'd, 
Left him his empty Follies to purſue, 


And his unvalued Favours with his Staff with lrew. 


Th unſteady Stateſman's Temper yet untr yd, 


| Left him at once, in ſpight of all his Pride; 


Not all his ſwelling Spleen would givereliei, 
But funk his Spirit underneath his grief: 


The cowardly, ſelf condemned, ahandon'd Wretch , 


Saw his ambitious Ends bevond his reach; 


With ſtrong Reluctance all his Honours quits, 
And with his Places now refigns his Wits, 


$0 pride unbounded, with no power ſufficd, 
Wants Courage but to lee it felt Deſpis4d. 

When Men are rais'd by Fate above their Senſe, 
Nature muſt fink them in her own defence, | 


Human Society would Elſe Decay, 


And Mad-Men quite demolilh Liberty: 
For when the bloated Monſtei“s orice pull'd down, 


The Soul deſerts, the Bubble's broke and gone 4 


Abjectly Wretched, and with ſhame ſurpriz*d, 


He meanly begs what he before deſpisd; 


The high Extreame inverts in his Diſtrels, 
Dejected to a deſpicable. vile Exceſs, _ 
So Bullies are but Cowards in dilguiſe. 


Who few Men value, all Men ſhould deſpiſe. 90 k 
Rekeski next fills up the ſpacious Rolls, ; 3 1 85 
The mighty Captain Baſſa of the Voles ; 3 


In foreign Expeditions he's employ-d. 
Abd many Poſh Millions has deftroy'd ; 4 | 
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Abortive Projects flow in his looſe Brain, 

He loves to make a tedious Voyay? in vain. 
Abanden d Peland, how art thuubetray'd ! 

Sold fer that very Monvy thou baſt paid! 
The greedy Monſters that receive thy pay, 
Trifle thy Blood, and Time, and Strength away, 
Rokeski Covetous and Inſolent, 
On Poland s weightieſt Errands has been ſent; 
Small Prophecy might thoſe Events foretel, 
Where he Commanded that could Fight fo well. 
His Voyages never have been made in van, 
He took ſuch care of coming Home agun: 
No Man could ever give him a Defeat, 

And none can match him at a ſafe Retreat. 
The caretulb'ſt Officer the Pele could choote, 
For when they bid hun fly, hell neter refuſe: 
A Neg*trve Sol lier, always in the Right, 
Was never Beaten, and would ſeldom Eight: 
Poland will nefer her ancient Glory ſho“, 
While Knaves and Cowards fight her Battles ſo. 

Rokoiki now ſupports the Poliſh Crown, 

And Fights the Quarrels ot his Maſter's Throne, 
Put Fights by proxy when heFig"hts his Own. 

Poland. how paſt Retrieve muſt be thy Fate, 
When Cowards guide thy Arms, and Knavesthy State ! 
(Can they the braver Sweliſh Squadrons meet, 

That ſtoop to Bully thoſe they dare net Fight , 

Courage and Crime can never dwell to near, 

Ic Where there's Guilt, there always will be Fear. 
5 e 

N Peliſb Dyet now they all appear, 

In Peliſh Dyet all Men free from Fear, 

May all their moſt Malicious Thoughts declare. 

Augustus calls them to the place Supreme, 

There fult they S wear to Poland, then to Him, 
That they will both Support and both Defend, 

And all protels what very Few intend. 

There from the Throne, He tells them of the State, 
What things occur, and prompts their calm Debate 
Tells them his Steady Thoughs due Peace to give, 
And ancient Poli Honour to Retrieve; 

How he by Law came there, by Law would Reign, 
And all their PI Liberties maintain: 

zut lets them xnow, he finds to his ſurprize, 
Some Poles are even for this his Enemies. . 

informs them of a deep Livonian Plot, . 
ru 0:ompts them all do ſearch i: farther qut. 
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Tells them the real Danger of the State, 
And asks them to prevent their Monarch's Fa 
But preſſes them to peace 2nd calm debate. 

Its all in yarn, for Faction had poſſeſt 
Some Members, all the Dyes to moleſt; 
In vain the ſullen Deputies Debate, | 
In vain they weakly prop the ſinking State, 
In vain to Oaths and Loyalty pretend, 


They Sell that Prince whom taintty they Defend. 


Satyr, wich gentle Strokes the Miſchiefs tauch, 
How little fome Men ſaid, how ſome too much: 


How ſome in hopes to pull the Coſſecks down, % 


Slight the Livonian Plot, expoſe the Crown, 
Cavil, Contrive, make Speeches, aid Debate, 

And Jeft too much with Poland's dang rous State. 
Prepoſt'rous Laws, abſurd in their Defign, 
And, evade on purpoſe to be broke, bring in; 
Divide, in order to Conſolidate, 

And Tack Deſtruction to the wounded State. 
Secure the Poliſh Freemen in a Goa/ 

For fear the Nation's Liberties ſhow Id fail. 

The Peliſo dear-bought Priviledge deſtroy, 

That Dyets Tyranny they might enjoy. 

Support the Poliſh Dignity and Crown, 

By * all her juſt De fences down, 

And {ave the Tott'ring Kingdom from her Fate, 


By Decenti) Embroyling Church and State. 


h "$i 
* Makrerks firft, the Dyer's Pamphleteer, LL 
Stood up; — Polanl waited on his Chair, 
For all Men look d ſome wondrous thing to hear. 
So once the Teeming Hill in Travel Ga d, 
Th' expecting World, the mighty Wonder own d; 
Toung Mountains, Twins at leaſt, they lookt ſhould come, 
When one poor Mouſe clos d the vaſt labring Womb. 
The empty Orator in Florid Speech, 
Told them that he was juſt as Wiſe as Rich; 
To's Printed Books for his Defign Referr'd, 
Tho that he e er Deſign'4, no Mortal ever heard: 
He talkt indeed ſometimes of Church and State, 
Of Piery, and of the Lord knows what; 
But no Man yet his yaſt Intentions found, 
Deep as his Mines, and like his Brains unſound. 
Tuas full a Poliſh Hour the Member (poke, 
But all the Dyet all he ſaid Miſtook, 
Some ſaid he Talkt of this, and ſome of that; 


Juſt ohe jumbl'd Providence and Fate : 
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In both, the ſame Intention he purſu'd, 
Neither to #nderſtand, or to be unde-ſtood. 
Thus he Harangu'd them thirteen t1mes and more, 
And ſtill he left them where they were b+fore. 
He talk d of Crowns, of Property, and Law. 
And means to make them keep themſelves in awe; 
Of Peyſecuting Peace, and quiet Fars, 
Nations in Nubibus beyond the Stars. 
Of moderate Feuds, and calm diſtemper d States, 
And mev d to Bleed us, to avoid Debates. 
Propos d by Poverty our Wants to cure, 
Starving our Tradeſmen to employ the Poor: 
Would ſpoil the Nations Trade to make them Rish 
And backt his Mighty Project with a Speech, 
In weighty Conferrence propt a tott ring Cauie 
To let our Priviledge above our Laws: 
But as ſome Learned Speeches us d to fail, 
| Becauſe they*d too much Head and had no Tail; 
So this was hift about becauſe they faid, 
Twas all made up of Tail, and had no Head. 
Makreski thus his Learned Breath beſtow*d. 
And as it did no Harm, it did no Good, 
And yet his Speech had this unlookt for Charm, 


That as it did no Good, it did no Harm. -i [OY 


Packi a Poliſh Deputy ſtood next, 
And all the Poti/h Senators perplext, 
His Zeal was for the Church ſo — red, 


Poste the Polifh Biſhop he oferthrew, 
And made Auguſtus forcit Reſentment thew : 


His Breath at diſtance ſtruck the Coſſacks dead ( U 


The Reverend Almoner at once diſplace, 
And aged Vertue bow*d to rampant Vice. 
Hark how the Party-Hero Silence broke, | 
And mad with Zea, and mad with Envy ſpoke. 
* Ye Poles (lays he) Regard the tottfring State, 
© And think with me, of our Fore-Fathers Fate; 
The Rebel Coſſacks all their Force oferthrew, 
I d rather ſee the Swede 5do ſo for yo. 
© But let us all the Coſſzchs firſt expel, 
And Tack their Riun tothe Trihute-Bill: 
© The Poles, may then in Peace and Union thrive, 
And Eccleſiaftick Tvranny Revive. 
© Auguſtus may our iet Rxcommend, 
* Bit while theſe Live, what Peace can He pretend. 


* 
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And if Auguſtus favours their Defence. 0 
« To His Dethroning, tis a juſt pretence. 
I hate a Coſſack tho He were my Prince. 
He ſpoke, and Fury Choak*d his riſing Spleen, 
And Pailion kept more dang*rous Language in. 
Eor now he Mournshis juſt deſigns are croſt, 
Complains that Speech the Place he talk*d for, loſt; 
Declares he meant no Miſchiefs tothe Crown; 
Aim*d at no General Intfreit but his Own, 
For that he ſpoke, and thought he ſhould, no doubt, 
Talk Himſeli in, and Tak the Coſſacks out: 
Butall his Province their Reſentment ſhow, 
All his Conſolidating Non'enſe know, 
Their future Trufs to Packsby they refuſe. 
So periſh all that Poland's Truſts abuſe. 
When froward Towerviþt took his place, 
Zeal on his Tongue, and Fury in his Face,. 
c Ye Reverend Foles (lays he) let Heaven forbid 
That Words ſhould Poland's Liberties decide; 
* Our Wars remote tor theſe are Fes indeed; 
I'd rather beat the Coſſacks than the Swee. 
« AuguSfus talks to us, I hope, in vain, | | 
© Of Peace, while Factious Coſſac s ſhall Remain, {hk 
© The Spawn of Rebels ot Tirtarian Race, 5 r 
« Who ask no Favour, and deſerve no Grace 5 
It firſt Augu tus will deſtroy the Breed, 
« Then Peace at Home may probably ſucceed, 
But while this Vipfrous Brood the Poles betray, 
32 £ I'&not Augu dus, tho* Himſelf were here, obey. 
"He laid, ad more than half the Dyes bow*d, 
And with conlenting Silence *twas allow'd, 
A Law ſhould pats the Coſſacks to ſuppreſs, 
The only way to Polanl's Happineſs. 
Mean while th“ Aſſembly ſeparately repair*d, 
x To Church, and there the famous Bruky heard, 
x Now Stani then Marosti, and a third, 
That always dealt in Tropes and Similies abſurd ; 
Theſe Furious Prieſts the Fatal ſtroke excite, 
Tells them of Kings that fpar*d th* Amalakite ; 
One Grave Divine, in Pulpit-Rhetorick known, 
Talk*d of the Dyer*'s Wit to ſhow his own, 
Banter da Text or two, and talk d ſome Greek, 
| Andſowent home to drink out all the Week. 
Dooms the poor Coſſacks from the Sacred Text, 
And rav d in Zeal till he the Cauſe perplext. 
Prieſtt, like the Female Sex, when they engage 
* Arid There s always ſomething Bloody in their Rage. - 
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He told the Det they muſt Eight and Pray, 

And pull the Ceſſacks down the Shorteſt Way; 

And in his Zeal, ſo far his Text forgot, 

He Perjur d his Auguſtus on the Spot; 

Unchurch'd the Nation, Curſt the Poliſh Tribes, 

And for their Cure, the Cofſacks Blood preicribes: 
Satyr, thy juſt Regret with Force reſtrain, 

With Temper write, altho thou thinkt with Pain. 

Whenoncethe Pulpit-plague infects the Land, 

And Sermon-Readers ge: the upper hand, 

The Nations Ruin*d, all the Towns undon, 

And Tongue-pad Evils thro* the Vitalsrun ; 

Reaſon ſubmits its Captivated Head, 

And Raging Nonſenſe Governs in his ſtead. 

In vain our Baniſh'd Liberties we ſeek, 

Wiſe Men are bound to hear, when Coxcombs ſpeak ; 

Reaton pays homage to Impertinence, | 

And Noiſe obtains the Victory from Senſe ; 

The Clamouring Prieſt, Dogmatick Proud and Dull, 

Aſſumes Dictating Right, and calls his Maſter Fool. 
But it the Pulpit now began to Fire, | 


The Prefs, the Pulpits Eccho, puſht it higher. ( - Ut 
eſs, the Pulpits Eccho, puſht it . | 


Bold $«charesky, in a Poliſh Rage, 
Would all the Poles in Civil Blood Engage ; 
Prints his exaſperated Fiery Zeal, 
And Damns the Crown for tear of th* Common Weal. 
As two Extreams, one Miſchief my prevent, 
This Fury made the Poliſh Lords relent, _ 
And Senators their firſt Reſolves, repent. , 
X The Dyet Reatum*d Cavantkt broke D: 2 
The healing Purty*s filence firſt, and ſpoke : 
The hafty Prieſt (fays he) I Underſtood, 
The Gown too often dips the Sleeves in Blood: 
Th unheard of Inlolence, amaz*d my Soul, 
And Horrour ſeizes every Chriſtian Pole; 
F ama Northern Deputy *tis known, 
Where numerous Coſfſacks dwell in every Town; 
The Peaceful and Induſtrious People thow, 
No Reaſon why they ſhould be treated ſo, 
What is't to us, what their Fore-Fathers were, 
The Poliſh Crowns too taft for us to fear; 
Beſides, Rebellions differ but in Name, 
In future Ages ours may be the ſame; 

 X If etre the old Fagellan Race ſhould Reign, 
And damn our Keyolutions, 5 

Tis in vain: 


o 
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| To talk of Titles. where the Swords Devour, 


They*r always Rebels who have loſt their Power. 
Tie Cofſacks now Encorporate, and Tydd 

By laws, by Intereſt, and by Blood Allied, 

Are Native Poles in Poland's Intereſt Bound : 

To tack them now, would Pofand*s Peace Confound ; 

They*r rich and brave, and always have withſtood, 

Th: Invadrng Tartars, with their Wealth and Blood; 

And have undoubted Title to pretend, 

T* Enjoy that Land, they helpt us to defend : 

Beſides, by Laws, their Liberties remain, 


| Thoſe Laws, Auguffus promis*d to Maintain, 


This Prieſt would make thoſe promiſes in van : 
I think their Liberties their Due, t Enjoy, 


That they may help us now, the Swedes Deſtroy; 


With him, the Ola Nobility Concur'd, ; 
And Damn the Bill as Cruel and Abſurd. 


The Zealous Deputies reſiſt in Vain, 


And Envy pompts them to their ſtrong Diſdain; 
With mighty ſtruggle, and avow'd Regret, 
They only ſeem t* Adjourn the warm Debate; 


AMA IReiolvd in future Dyets to purſue, 


4 


The Coffacks Ruin, and the Nations too. 

Auguſtus, how unhappy is thy Fate? 

. hardly doſt thou hold the Tottering State 

In vain, of Peace, thou do#ft the Poles perſuade, 

Deep as Internal Darkneſs, their defigns are laid. 
Let them no more, thy Sovereign Peace Abuſe, 


Subjects can nere the Princes Grace Refuſe; 


But tis a certain Signal to the Throne, 


They aim at no leſs purchaſe than his Crown, 
But {till Auguſtus, his juſt wrath forbears, 
And Honours load the vileſt Wretch he fears 3 


Fain he would all their Due Allegiance Buy, 


| Does all his ſoft Engaging Favours Try; 
Io all the Charms of Kindneſs he's Enclin*d, 


To 
1 


| Diſposd to pardon all their Follies paſt, 

And win them to their Countries Good at laſt, 
Heaps, Undelery d, his Favours on their Heads, 

With gentle Hand, to their own Duty leads: 

hows them the way to ſave the bleeding State, 
nd truſts them with his Own, and Poland“s Fate. 

Till Trealon Blackn'd with Ingratitude, 

Had all their ſenſe and modeſty 2 j 


With Grace, would win a Turks more conſtan: Mind. 


PF 


2 
\ 


(189 
Ri penꝰd by Royal Merey for Reproof, 
The patient Prince had been provok4d enough. 
In vain he's of Livonian Plots afraid, 
And Sweles preparing Poland to Invade, 
Inteſtine Feud, the Poliſh Rakes purtue 
Their King, inſtead ot Coſſacks to undo; 
Neglect the pablick danger to the laſt, 
And make the Nations real Fear, their Jeſt , 
Willing to leave us Open to lurprize, 
Poland can have no greater Ene mies, 
Tocokfs firſt, a forward Southern Pole, 
5 poliſhẽd Carcaſs and a Burniſh d Soul ; 
We cannot ſay, he did the ſilence Break, 
For he did always litt: elſe but peak: | 
How vain a thing's the Empty found of Words, 
Abſtracted trom the meaning it affords. 
Long Speeches from his beate ſple:n proceed, 
And Nature makes him talk to eaſe his Head: 
The Hy bocon lriack Vapours upward fly, 
And forms Words of State and Policy. | 
Bear with the States men, *twas his flux of Gall, 
For all Men know, he never meant at all. 
He Dooms the Coſſacks to Tartarian Shades, 
Their Civil and Religious Rights Invades, 
Demand no Reaſon Satyr, that's ſupply'd, 
With Paſſion, Parties, Prejudice and Pride; 

But if his Wiler Arguments you'd know, | 
He heard cwas Juſt, Old Sezmsky told him ſo; 
That Learned Oracle ſupports the Cauſe, ' 
And Noily Z:al ſupplies the want of Laws. 

The Hot Young Beau, atte&s the Marſhals Cha 
And hopes in time to rule the Dyet there; 
Now he's the party Leader of the Day, 
Reſo!v*d to teach the Cſſocks how to pray, 
Or from the Poliſh Church to Drive em all away. 
A Troop of Tackers at his Elbow ſtand, 
Ready to move at his Uſurpt Command, 
Who all the Image of their Captain bear, 
And in their Name may Read their Character: 
The Word in Poliſh, ſignifies a Fool, 
A Man without a Meaning, call'd a Tool, 
A Weighty Block-Head with an Empty Scul. 
Nor let enquiring Heads decline the Name, 
Tackers and Tokites always are the ſime; 
The Emblematick Title's easly known, 


Ir, 


Their Coat of Arms, ſtands up in Warſew Town ; 
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Rampant the 4(s, Enrob'd in Lyons Skin, 
To make th“ Bally kerp the Block-Head in; 
Quarter'd at large it lies, Parte-Per-Pale, 
The Aſſes Ears againſt the Lyons Tay: 
The Family from Turtary Deſcends, 
And all the Furioſos are their Friends; 
. Before the Swe.li/5 Conqueſt they came in, 
And ſome are lately Run away again, 
Their num'rous Oft-ſpring fills our Pg/i/þ Rolls, 
So cloſe allay d to all our Native Poles; 
« We hardly know'd from whence they came, or when, 
« And yet they boaſt theyr'e True born Potiſh-men: 
{ Theſe are the Men would pull the Cofſacks down, 
And after them, Auguſtus and his Crown. | 
Pur Poland s Genius Laught in Hiſſing Air, 4 
And Guilt made all the Rakes diſclole their Fear. he 
The B IL Ls thrown out, but {till they puſh their Cauſe, 


In future Dyet hope for future Laws; 
Rail at the Coſſucks falle Conſtructions draw, 


And Bully thoſe they cannot Kill by Law. 1 —— 
Bromsky with Poltſh Air, but Swediſh Skill, 6 | 
HBoaſts that he was the Father of the Bill: 
In Foreign Parts he T-avell'd much in Vain, 
jut made a Book, and fo came Home again: 
Tells us he ſaw a Bridge at Rocheſter, | 
And when he was at Chatham, HE WAS THERE: 
So when progrellivgly to France he's come, 
He Gravely ſays, he knew he want at Home; 
Tells us he ſaw at Oyſe a ſad Dilafter, 
The Bridge broke down, becauſe it could ſtand no faſter. 
And at Chantilly, th* Prince of Con les Town, 
A Caſtle ſtood, before they pull'd it down 
Monſtrevil's Fortify*d, but is not ſtrong, 
9 Paris lyes round, and yet is two Mile long; 


And, ot the Buildings, this Sage Truth he tells, 
They*re Gen“ rally of Stone, or ſomething elle. 
Some Lands lye high, ſome lower ſtill and lower, 
And where the People are not Rich they're Poor : 
The Learned Author then proceeds to tell 

How near the Alps he clamber*d up a Hill, 

With many a weary Step, and many a Stride, 
And ſo came down again, on t'other file. 

Tells us at Rome he ſaw a ſwinging Church, 

And reads a Learned Leffyre on the Porch; 
Inform d the World in Print where he had been, 


But bought the Books himſelf, for ſear they HMH ould de ſen. 
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This worthy Author, warm with Poliſh Zeal, 
Strives all the Cofſacks Freedom to repeal, 
Corrects the Bill, and to remove our Doubt, 
The Perſecution Preamble left out; 

A Mark of Honeſty, to let us kno”, 

They Scorn*d to hear what they reſofufd to do; 
Sure of the Game, the Mask was ſo laid by, 
And blinded Coſſæcks ſaw their Deſtiny. 

Thus fir'd with Party Zeal, he read the Bill, 
And ask'd the Dyet how they lik*d his Stile: 
With many a Learned Speech and formal Face, 
For Italy had taught him the Grimace ; 

The Exaiperated Fop his Plot Declares, 

And to the Dyet makes Revengeful Prayers; 

At Coſſacks Rui makes the Grand Eſſay, 

And tacks the Churches Fall the Shorteſt Way. 
XAfeers e, an Antient Mercenary Pole, 
With Vitious Body, and -a Harden'd Soul, 
Grown Old ig Crimes, as he was Lame in Sex(e, 
But not at alecay*d in Impude n.; 

His Jong fince baffled Conſcience told his Fate, 

 He-owns he's Damn d, and theres an end of that: 
But for the Ceſſacks Bill he rav'd fo loud, 

And fo inflamid his Old fermented Blood, 
That ſome advisd him to go home to Bed, 
Open a Vein or Two, and Shave his Head, 
Not knowing he had long ago been Mad. 
The Ol Buffon, Debauch'd in early time, 
Boaſts of his Vice, and Hugs himſelf in Crime: 
Lewdnets has Forty Years forſook the Beaſt, 
And left his Vitious Body to its Age and Reſt; 
But tho the Active part of Vice is Dead, 

Tbe Rampant Devil's Reg nant in bis Head, 
Hurries the Lewd Diftemper'd Wreten along 
With vile Blaſpheming Voice, and Baudy Tongue. 

Well might an Antient Poliſh Bard Decree, 
Jeuler the Haund, a Wiſer Beaſt than he: 
Meeriky has always been the Dyets Jeſt, 
Laughs loudeſt at himſelf, to pleaſe the reſt ; 
Betwixt the Extreams of Banter, and of Rage, 
He made himſelf the Fool, the Houſe, the Stage, 
The Poliſh Merry-Andrew, ſhifting Shapes, 
Till he's the very Block-Head which he Apes. 
| 28 a Deputy of Northern Race, 

Veak in his Head, but very ſtrong in Face, 
Aſſurance many Bleſſings may contain, 
And often times ſupplies the want of Brain; 
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| 4 Funior Debüts forward in the Cauſe, 


To Damn the Coſſacks by unheard of Laws; 

A r Member, Vain and Loud, 
Noaiſy in Words, and not a little proud; 

His Poli/þ Fury ran before his Sence, 


Mighty in Wit, vaſt in Impertinence; 


The Hiſſing Dyet Laught, the Beau went on, 
Mutter'd a Curſe or two, and ſo fat down. 

Styr, make Room for Men of Poliſh Wit, 
Whoſe Zeal as well as Learning's too Polite: 

A Poli/b Tookite of Collegiate Fame, = 


| Hight Anneſlesky, that's his Poliſh Name. 


He learnt ill Tongues in Cambria's Famous Hall, 
And very aptly repreſents them all: 
Down with the Cofſacks is his Darling Word 
The Bully Tongue ſupplies the Tamer Sword; 
He damns the Cofſacks with Exalted Vote, 


And horrid Language fills his raveing Throat; 


Nor does it check the Man's degenerate Scorn, 


To think that he himſelf's a Caſſock Born; 


Rather than not ſuppreſs the Growing Evil, 


He freely Votes his Fathers to the Devil. 


Nevet did Univerſity pretend. 
To Poliſh Dyet ſuch a Wretch to ſend; 
Tis own'*a they did not Chuſe him fer his Senſe, 
But he got in by Dint of Impudence ; 
A finiſh'd Coxcomb, with aſſuming Wit, 
In all but Senſe and Manners he's Compleat ; 
So furniſht with the Language of the Town, 


He made our Dunghill Rhetorick, all his own 


All his endeavours to ſupport the State, 


HExpreſſes in the Stile of Billingſgate; 


Of Modeſty and manners very ſhy, 
And bleſt with every Gift but Honeſty. 


4x Grantky was newly made a Poliſh Lord, 


Tho“ moſt Men thought *twas haſty and abſurd, 


His Honour thus, before his Wealth ſhould riſe, 
But that his other Stock, that want ſupplies. 


One farther Miſchiet his Advancement brought, 


} Our Poliſh Mob have made the Grievance out ; 


May-Fair and Hockly ſuffer ſuch a blow, 
Till all the Bears and Back-Sword-men undo; 
All things give way to Fate“s eternal Doom, 


Tue ſhouting Croud ha“ loſt their Captain Tom, 
See how the Stage of Dirty Honour fails, | 
And Warſaw her Street-Colonel bewails ; 
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No more the Gladiator now appears, 
Patron to all the Whores, and all the Bears, 
The Poliſh Smithfield Butchers ſtorm and rage, 
And Sable Weeds adorn the drooping Stage; 
Prize fighting Triumphs paſs no more Cheap-ſide, 
Nor female Champions in their Armour ride, 
The Sword and Dagger-Heroes are undone, 
Gransky their Darling Patron. Granges gone; 
Auguffus thus at one unhappy word, 
Loft the wield Gentry firſt to gain the Lord. 
X Yet Gransky once the Peoples Humour Croſt, 
He would be for the Bill what eber it coſt, 
Though all the Poſes their high Diflike expreſt, 
And ſo the Bill and Lord made up the Jeſt: 
Grankky was always Zealous for the State, 
But when the Swedes endanger d Polan.ls's Fate, 
He gravely Vow<d and Swore hed neter Aﬀocute. 
Not Vows not Qaths can i'0/i/h Members bind, 
When latent Proſpects prepoſſes the Mind 
For when he had the Mareſchal's Chair in View, 
Thro* Forty Gaths that Bleſſing hefd Perſue. 
Satyr, The Ambitious Wretch commiſerate, 
Infult no more a Man of adverſe Fate : 
The Sullen Member, Chragrine and Perplext, 
With high extreams ot Pride, and Envy Vext, 
Becauſe of ſpeaking Office he muſt Fall, 
For two long Years, he'd hardly ſpeak at all. 
Auguflus always, all Mer ss Good intends, 
To make the Man of Mitchiet ſome Amends, 
| He ſent him down among his Weſtern Friends. 
The Tinners Petty Dyet he prepares, 
Bear-Garden there, in Minature Appears; 
The Mob-Aſſembly heal'd his Diſcontent, 
For Rabble always was his Eu ment. 
In High Mock: Majeſty, and awk ward State, 
He Apes the Prince, and thinks himſelt as great: 
The Black Aſſembly, in the Sulph'rous Shades, 
Where Mining Hand the Glitrfring Oar Invades, 
* Wit) all the Elder Devils of the Manes, 
« He calls in Convocations like Divinet; 
Mobb*d them a Speech, within their Smoaky Den, 
Said much of nothing, and came Home again. 
X Ban, a New Contemporary Lord. 
An Orator at Poland: Chancery Board, 
Furniſh'd with Ciceronia Eloquence, 
And mighty Flights of Language, none of Senſe, 
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Speech-making was his due Paternal Fime, 
And made his Voice a Pun upon his Name; 
A Tongue-Pad Family of Wheedling Race, 
And talks ot nothing with a Wondrous Grace. 
Auzufius mov'd him, as twas underſtood, 
That he might do no Harm who did no Good: 
The Coſſacks at his Honour much Rejoice, 
For wright or wrong, they alway loſt his Voice ; 
And Finchsky's glad of his Aſſiſtance here, 
To check ſometimes the too much talking Peer; 
By Force to ſtop the forward weak Effort, 
Leaſt he ſhould make the Dyet too much Sport: 
How oft in Pity has he Pinn'd him down, 
Whiſper'd his Father's Credit, and his own: 
Told him his Grandfire*s old, ſubſtantia! Rule, 
That Silence never can deſcribe a Fool. 
Unhappy Finsy, had he been but Wile, 
And took his Younger Brother's grave Advice, 
1x Whartiky, Mobuniky, and a Hundred more; 
Had been as Sober as they were before; 
The Dyets Gravity had nefer been broke. 
For no Man Laugh'd but juſt when Finsky ſpoke. 
IX Back NY, a ſtalking, ſharping, Poliſh Peer, 
A Whoring, Gaming, Swearing Chicaneer ; 
How juſt is Fate in his well-known Diſeaſe, 
To make him love the Whore he cannot Pleaſe ; 
Strange power of Vice, whole Fury will prevail, 
Pofſets the Head where it has left the Tail; 
Nature grown Antick and Impertinent, 
Lets this be Leud, and that be Impotent, 
Had there b2.n Money moving with the Bill, 
Both Sides knew how to purchaſe his good Will; 
His Vote's fo ſure, it never can be loſt, 
Tis always to be had by Who bids moſt > 
Haram remembers him of Old for that, 
Tho other Members ſuffer*d for the Cheat; 
When C:ty Brothers Orphans Fund purſue, 
And loſt their Bill, and loit their Money too, 
His lofty Palace now affronts the Park, 
Lightſome the Tenement, th* Incumbent Dark; 
me Emblematick Sides deicribe his Grace, 
Ta1s Double Front, and that a Double Face. 
Sibi Moleſtus, on the Coyns appear, 
Tho“ moſt Men think his Lordſhip need not tear; 
No Man can envy him, His Heaven here, 


Speech Letantur Lares guilds the ſpecious Frize, 
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kor Houſhold Gods dwell there of ever Size, 
«Twas necer for theſe he built the ſpacious Dome 
For all his Grace's Gods would lye in far leſs Room 
Guinsky, a Turtar of Gircaſſion Race, 
Whatefer he wants in Head, makes up in Face 
In ſpight of Title, will be call'd a Poſe, 
Xx A Ruſſian Phys, and a Turtarian Soul: 
In prudence Light, and in his Follies Grave, 
For Nature makes the Fool ſuppreſs the Knaye : 
A Coſſack Bred, but grew a Coxcomb Young, | 
His wits decreaſing, as his Pride grew ſtrong: 
The ſhort Inſtruction had prepar*d his Mind, 
But as his Vice encreas*d, his Senſe declin d; 
Ambition now his antient Thoughts employs, 
And all the little Grace he had deſtroys, 
With empty Notions; Occupies his Head, 
In Semgkey's Weficrn Empire to ſucceed; 
Affects the Antient Tyravt*s vileſt part, 
To fawn with Spleen, and to inſult with Art: 
In Poland's Weftern Capital he Reigns, 
Banters himſelf at moſt exceſſive Pains : 
' Seeks the Recorders Chair, and fain he wou*d 
Diſpenſe thoſe Laws he never underſtood. 
A Hackney Deputy for every Town, 
But ſooneſt Choſen where he leaft was known: 
Full Thirty Years he did the Houle moleſt, 
The Dyet*s Banter, and the Kingdom's [eſt : 
In ſtrong aſſuming Nonſenſe ſtill goes on, 
Railing at places, but forgets his own: 
A Patent Broker Jobbs a great Employ, 
That he may th* Money, not the Poſt enjoy; 
For Bear-Skin places, Chaffers with the State, 
Secures the Cath, and leaves the reſt to Fate; _ 
Enricht with Fraud, in Tricx, and Cheat grown Old, 
And places bought on purpoſe to be Sold. 
Yet to compleat himſelt the Nations Jeſt, 
He damm d the very bribes that he poſſeſt: 
By his own Vote, — 4 ill got Fees, 
And lo by Law corrects his own Diſeaſe: 
Thus he became the Dyet's daily Sport, 
A Knave in Council, and a Boor at Court : 
Learn'd withour Letters, vain without conceit, 
Empty of Manners, over grown in Wit: 
Of High Tyrarmick Notions prepoſſeſt, 
The fitter to be Monarch ot the Weſt, 
When $:m5key's froward Spirit's gone to Reſt. 


1 Penk, a noiſy Poliſh Advocate, 


* But 'twas the R 
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Grown Rich by Law, and buſie in the State; 


Gravely he ſpeaks in Poliſh Bombaſt Stile, 
And thinks the Dyet's pleas d becauſe they Smile, 


Tho Finky could have laid him down the Rule, 
A wile Man's Smile“s a Banter to a Fool: 

But Powky furniſh'd with Opinion Wit, 

None but uncommon Follies can commit; 
In Thought Protaund, and in Contrivance vaſt, 
Speaks belt to every Queſton that is paſt. 

Some Rakiſh Poles, with theſe at once concurr'd, 


Who Peace and Cofſacks both alike abt orr'd ; 


Buſie in Vice, but careleis of the State, 
Thoughtleſs of Party-Peace, or Poland s Fate; 


| ot cheſe, mad Crakerosky was the firſt, 
Of 


all the Poliſh Deputies the worſt, 
Mean to 2 Proverb, and below Lampoon, | 
Was Bon too late, and may be E too ſoon. 
The tormer Dyets thruſt him out ot Doors, 
And let him loole to Laws, and Poliſh Whores, 
Tho twas conteſt, the Bribe was not the Crime, 
e that told on t ruin d him. 


4x Co, a City Knight, got out of Jail: 


Poweskey 


Stock- jobb d the State, to make the Bill prevail: 


The Dantzick Merchant's Mercenary Tool, 


A Knave in Trade, and in the State a E 

Once he to Varſuw s Caſtle did withdraw, 

Secur d againſt his Creditors by Law. 

The Dyet 41d his Crimes indeed purſue, 

But Fate concurr d, theJayl that was his due, 

Was puniſtment, and was protection soo. 

Vilely he Spent, what baſely he had won, 

By bribes Enricht, and by that Wealth undone. 
Thele are the Men that Govern Poland s Fate, 

And pull her down to make her very great; 

With a vaſt Crowd that ſerve their Prince in Vain, 

With buſie Heads, but very empty Brain, 

With haſty Vote promate the Coſſacks Fate, 

And to pielerye the Church, undo the State. 

Conlolidating Heroes who ſupply 

Their want of Senie, with want of Honeſty ; 

But ſtill Auguſtus in the Center ſtands, 


l: 


And guides the dangerous Reins with ſteady Hands, 
Supported by his People's chearful Aid, 
No more at falſe Livoniens he's diſmay, 
Or of the flerce invaiding Swedes atraid: 
| D 
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The Dyet riſes. and the King intends, 

To purge his Houſhold, and reform his Friends: 

Diſmiſſes from his Prelence and his Fay, 
The Guilty Polej, who hardly duiſt their Sentence ſtay, 
But fled before the High Command came down, 
And left him ſtill poſſets*d of his long envy 4d Crown. 

So Semiky firſt diſmiſt th awakened Cour, 

To Weſtern Poles conveys the ſwilt report, 
Tells them in what Diſguſt he came away, 
Becauſe hthad been too great a R--:-ke to ay; 
That all his late proc.aim'd diigrace hid beer, 
Becauſe he wanted Manners to his Qu----n ; 
The Caſe was hard, ſince it was always known, 
He ſcorn*'d his Birth, and vow'd to die a Clown : 
A Boar of Quality, to whom it chanc'd, 
That for his Anti merit was adyanc'd. 

Xx Pilliasky followꝰd conſcious of his Crimes, 
Loth to account for Sobieiky's Times. 
Auguſtus Sobie is rule purſues, 
This can't employ the Wretch could that abuſe ; 
Equal their Right, He that could that betray, 
It can't be fairly thought, thould this obey. 

Fin y prevented the approaching Fates, 

And wilely his own fall anticipates : 

The Courtier with the States man he reſigatd, 
Guilt taught him fo much of his Princets Mind. 
Too happy Pclan1, if thy Sons but knew, 

How their ow:: juſt Deliverance to perſue: 
Let the Degenerate Valatines combine, 
Their Prince and Liberties to undermine ; 
Call in the Swe let, conſult, contederate, 
With the Inſatiate En'mies of the State: 
«Tis all in vain, Heaven points the Sacred Way, 
To them that date Auguſtus ſtil} obey: 
Let them but in his juſter Caule unte, 
Tis Juſtice and the Law make Cowerds fight. 
They that 4 (vance to Liberty's Deſence, 
Find double Figour in their Innocence. 
Invading $weles will never once prevail, 
Till Poland s Peace at home begins to tail. 
Long may Augufut wear the Poliſh C own, 
Ard Po!ant los Tirumphant Glories o. ] n 
His Council ſteady, and his States men juſt, 
When thetz are happy once, The Monarch muſt. 
It there's a $:ates-man honeſt and upright; 
Whom neither Knaves can bribe, nor Fools invite; 
Who with unhyais*t hands can hold the Reins, 
And ſcels to fave his Countries loſt Remains, 


! 
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That loves the People and obzys the Crown, 
And ſeeks the Nations fatety, and his own: 
Unhappy Polani | Find the Hero out, 
Court him, let Great Auguſtus Court him to't ; 
Let no State Niceties prevent his Choice, 
All Poland calls him with united Voice. 
Ti.is done, the Poliſh Genius has prevail'd, 
And Heaven has this new Bleſſing juſt Intail'd + 
Not all the Swe less Invading Troops ſhall awe, 
The Loyal Poles their Duty to withdraw; 
Confederate Lords with their difloy al Train, 
Shall always make the vile Attempt in vain : 


While Heaven directs Auguflus to Er 
v. | 


To Men of Council, Men of Honel 
Tis a certain Sign there is Deliver anc? nigh: 
How happy is Auguſtus in his Choice, 


| That makes the Swedes repine, the Poles rejaice : 


See how the ecret black Cabals abate, 

And quit their Councils to avoid their Fate. 
The Malecontent; Difcern their vile Miſtake, 
And old degenerate Principles forſake. 
See how for early Pardon now they ſue, 
And their Allegiance openly renew. 


The Happy Monarch ſees the Cloud diſperſe, 


And diſtant Peace ſhall guild the Unn erle, 
The Poles their Loyalty begin to ſhow, 
But Satyr, view the Men that made it fo. 

A Prince's Choice of Miniſtry and State, 


Dei terinines both his Wiſdom and his Fate; 


Wile Councils may a weaker Prince Reſtore, 
But none has theſe, but what were wiſe before. 
TX Grave Caſimir revolving and iedate, 

The Dyet*s Marſhal plac d in Finiky's Sat, 


This Guides the T.ceafure, That diiects the State. 


Auguſtus has tound out the happy Twz, 


That his abſtracted Int'reſt can purive . 


Employ their abler Heads tfaflilt his Cro wn, 
Regard his intereſt and neglect their own: 
With Equal Zeal, in Polands Safety join, 


May all that love Auguftus thus Combine. 


No Secret Crime their Perſonal Vertue ſtains, 
No Swe.ith Poylon d Blood Infects their Veins: 
Strangers to Avarice, they re well deſcrib d, 
With Hearts untainted, and with Hand, unbrib'd. 
The Poliſß Greatnels is their true Deſign, 
How long has Po/and Mourn d for two tuch Men! 
D 2 | 
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That count the Nation's RS: A own, Potan 
Retrieve our Credit, and ſupport our Throne ; By FOO 
Our Bankrupt Funds, and Mortgag'd Caſh reſtore, The & 
And make us Rich by that which made us Poor. Protec 
The Nation's Joy in their Advanczments ſeen, For u. 
And growing Triumphs Crown the peaceful Reign. The ha 
Long may Augufts their juſt Cares enjoy, 1 
Till their true Meaſures all his Fears deſtroy. If Kma 
Till all Li:onian Plots in Embrio's lye | Here 
Abortive Trealons in Conception die; And n 
Traytors lurrender to unerring Law, . | 6 -- - The E 
And Sweli/h Troops from Poliſh Lands withdraw. | A Re] 
* 2 Satisfaction ſhines, r 
And coming peace appear in their deſigns. "nt 
A flowing Caſh wil oo ſucceſs — | No N 
Tis this alone muſt end the Swediſh War, Fools 
For things are alter'd, Fighting's grown abſurd, With 
Tis now the Purſe that Conquers, not the Sword. Then 
: And he that can the Poliſh Wealth Advance, So g 
Strikes at the Root ot Swedeland and of France. . 
Tais Caſimir has done, and this alone | So de 
Has changd ſo much of late the ſmiling Scerie; | Polen 
Taele are the Agents of the Poliſh Peace, Is 
To thele we freely own our Happineſs; No 
Firmly the willing Poles to theſe adhere, Pur\ 
Love em with Joy, and truſt em without Fear. Ace 
Fixtly the gen fal Int reſt they purſue, c „ Loſs 
With faithful Vigour publick Bufineis do, No 
For This Belovd by Tote and Coſſack too. Ling 
ha 
The Concluſion. i} Fe 
FE all the needſul Helps to Sove'reign Rule, F< 
The uſetull'ft thing in Plan is a Fool RN 
Among the Utenfils of Government, 
No Tool, like him, ſapplies the grand Intent : 
When he's in cloſe Cabal, and Council et, 
Fo turn the Monſt'rous Wind-Mill of the State. 


Tae Huge Unweildy tott'ring Fabrick itands, 

Too ſolid tor his Head, too heavy for his Hands: 

The Force Reverts, and with the ſwift Recoil, 
Aſſuming Stateſmen periſh in the Broil, 

So, Milchiet like, the high returning Te, 

Brings ſure Deſtruction on it's Author's head: 
As Engenters, that ill ſupport their Mine, 
vink in the Ruine of their own Deſigg. 
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Polanl, How ſtrangly has thy Land been Bleſt, 
By Fools redeem*d, when e ler by Knayes oppreſt : 
The gravir Blockheadsot thy tott ring State, 
Protect thy Fame, and help to make thee Great. 
For when they might thy Goverment o'erthrow, 
The harm.els things themſelves alone undo. 

The untizin*d Yoliticlans court their Fate, | 

If Knaves were never Fools they d ſoon blow up the State, 

| Here Men the Dignity of Folly gain, | 

And neyzrlive without their Wits in vain; 

The empty Head, and noily Tongue appear, 

A Step to Fame, and Dul's a Poliſh Peer. 

Coxcombs of huge, uncommon fize we find, 

And Fools beyond the Rate of Human Kind. 

No Nation can ſuch happy Elockheads ſhow, 

Fools of Deſign, and Fools of Learning too; 

With neceſtity Dulneſs lo ſupply'd, 

Their want of Brains has all the Vice deſtroy'd: 

So gravely filly, fo refin'dly dull, | 

$0 clear the Head, and yet io thick the Skull; 

So damned to Forms, and lo tyd up to Rules, 

Poland ſhall vye with all the World for Fools. 

In Council haſty, in perioimance flow, 

No Nation ſuch a brecd of Fools can ſhow : 
| Purſe proud and Fancitul they boaſt of Senſe, 

A certain Sign (tis but a vain pretence, 

9} Loſs of Diſcretion's their chiet Happineſs, 

No Men that want their Brains can want them leſs. 
Theſe are the Manufactures of the Land, 

The Props on which our Poliſh Freedoms ſtand ; 

That many a Poliſh Province repreſent, 

And join*d with Knaves make up a Poliſh Parliament. 

The holes to puzzel Cauſes in the Houſe, 

And Hunt a Queſtion as a Foxa Goole: 

Strange Miracles they often times perform, 

And Calm the Dyet when *ris in a Storm. 

X Aeersky the Grand Experiment often made, | 
Has made them Laugh and Rage be Pleas*d and Mad ; 
Nature made Fools 2 Dernier high Reſort, . 
To temper Men of Seriſe, and make them Sport: 
Like David's Harp they can the Nation Doze, 
And drive the Devil trom the Crazy Houſe. 

Satyr, forbear to (earch the Wound too far, 
Left Poland's latent Errors ſhould appear; | 

'Tis enough the Nation knows the curſt deſign, 

Has broke the Project, and has markt the Men. 
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dees Heaven has his Soul informd ö 
* dls are all. laid by, the Knaves diſarmẽd; ö 
© Wiſdom and ſettles Poland's fate. 
-AtdiModetation Guides the Helm of State, 

/ "Is this makes 1 we this makes * Great. 


r 9 
5 by \ _—_— 6 l FR A. h 
vis, I. —Land. Auen, Ano. Kuki, RuT-]. Ran 


— rs. Cujavin, Fals. 
Ro r. Ssmsli, Kir E 
1 Swe liſb, French. D Mg we 
Pas Sie Pack. ton. Piesto, Wor—&. Livonia ui 
1 Ch — perkenites. acki, Difſenters, e 
Tok. —e. Sichgeohi, Sache ill. Tartar, - hs 
IN. 'Granshy, 011. 


4 
E 1. Poe- Kaustar of wland to the 10 Roo! mY Germain- Balf 8 
2 L- and Sachey—-] with the reſt of the little Schi ſmatica Farr 
aus Herd, both Hef and Blind, who ar: giving. . their helping, H 
80 the French King and Papilts 80 Erect 4 nr His for N Per 7 
kim T/9aſporfacion. . 51 4 


A Ark the * Choin of ublick Woes, ou“ aal, 
1. The laſt Lirles fhil to the Prieſt's Gard) joyn'a; 
t who that * Wight, | 

cer decipher, calld a ACO BIT E, 
* tion he with pride does claim, 1. 
or will I n he Auſpicious N 

How ſhall we him define, who ne“ er cou d a 
tue Sentimentsef his own Waywapl Mind : 
doe to his on, and to his Country's Eaſe, * 
a whom no Colourof Afairscan pleaſe, 

For, truſt him with the Power he does Aſpice, 
With Mad Car eer he. drives into the Mire. 
While Gcpveling there in woful pin hr he 

le wesrig Euth and Heaven with reſtleſs C. — | 
Aſſiſt the Wrecch and place him on firm Lajad; * 
Neil Curſe the Friendly unexpected hand. 6 
Our LVoung and Dapper Brood of toru ard C kicks,” 
No ſooner Perch, hut fcream out POLITIC KS. 

' Grown Pariſh Cocks, each in his Barn q in Co. 

inſt tame Fowl, but Craverfto the oe — 
Plump, richly Plum d, and ot the Tread am, "al 

They ſtrut argongit their Hens ,and ipre pare pompous Trail 
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